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sister. 

As r rn sure you know from my brother's 
bestselling novels/ Tm a special correspondent 
for The Rodent's Gazette/ Mouse Island's most famouse 
newspaper. Unlike my 'fraidy mouse brother, I absolutely 
adore traveling, having adventures, and meeting rodents 
from all around the world! 

The adventure I want to tell you about begins 
at Mouseford Academy, the school I went to when I was 
a young mouseling, I had such a great experience there 
as a student that 1 came back to teach a journalism class. 
When I returned as a grown mouse, I met five really 
special students: Colette, Nicky, Pamela, Paulina, and 
Violet, You could hardly imagine five more different 
mouselings, but they became great friends right away. 
And they liked me so much that they decided to name 
their group after me: the Th ea Sisters! I was so touched 
by that, I decided to write about their adventures. So turn 
the page to read a fabumouse adventure about the 
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She has a passion for 
clothing and style« 
especially anything 
pink. When she grows 
up« she wants to be a 
fashion editor. 


Cheerful and kind, she 
loves traveling and 
meeting rodents from 
all over the world. She 
has a magic touch when 
it comes to technology. 


She's the bookworm of 
the group, and she loves 
learning. She enjoys 
classical music and 
dreams of becoming a 
famouse violinist. 










She comes from Australia 
and Is very enthusiastic 
about sports and nature. 
She loves being outside 
and is always ready to get 
up and go! 


She is a great mechanic: 
Give her a screwdriver 
and she' II fix anything! 
She loves pizza, which 
she eats every day, and 
she loves to cook. 







Do you want to help the Thea 
Sisters in this new adventure? It's 
not hard — just foliow the ciuesi 

When you see this magnifying 
giass, pay attention: It means 
there's an important clue on the 
page. Each time one appears, 
we'ii review the ciues so we don't 
miss anything. 


ARE YOU READY? 

A NEW MYSTERY AWAITS! 
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SURPRiSEi 



It was the crack of dawn at Mouseford 
Academy. The sun was beginning to come 
up on the IlfilPiZSIl, painting the sky a 
fabumouse shade of pink. It was a special 
day for the students at Mouseford; WlntCf 

vacation liad begun! 

Even though there were no classes on that 
morning, someone had set the 
alarm clock . . . 




gUBPRfSEi 


“Time to get up, Pam,” whispered Colette, 
silencing the SOUHu. of the alarm clock and 
sitting up in hed. “Pam?” 

How strange. Her roommate’s bed was 
empty. 

“Two steps ahead of you, Coco,” Pam said 
with a grin, appearing at the foot of Colette’s 
bed, fully dressed. “I’ve been up 
I just could not stop thinking about the 

surprise breakfast we planned for 

Nicky and Paulina. And the more I thought 
about it, the hungrier I got!” 

Colette chuekled. “Well, this room does 
smell ci'.elici©US’!” 

She got dressed quickly as Pam pulled a 
wicker basket tied with a bow out of the 
closet. Then the two girls filled the basket 
with the mfiimlFlFfllfiS they had bought 
the night before at the 







































































gUBPRTSEi 



“It’s perfect, let’s go get Violet,” Colette 
announced. 

Just then, there was a gentle k^i'SCk on the 
door. 

“Wow!” Pam said after opening it to 
discover her friend Violet. “Sorry I sound 

sarprised, Vi. I just can’t believe you 

woke up this early. We all know how you 
hate getting up in the morning. Did you bring 
the supplies?” 
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gUBPRrgEi 



-TA-DA!” said Violet, holding open her 
eanvas bag. Inside was a large thermos of 
U$t water and a tin filled with various 
types of tea. “I know I’m not a morning 
mouse, so I planned ahead. I packed 
everything last night, and all I had to do was 
r@ll out of bed and get dressed this morning.” 

Quietly, the three friends scurried down 
the hall to Nicky and Paulina’s room. 

But when they kw'f?Ckc4 on the door, they 
were surprised to discover Nicky and Paulina 
were already up and dressed. 

“Why are you guys awake?” squeaked 
Colette. “Your flight to CSlISlIfl doesn’t 
leave for hours!” 

“We were too excited to sleep!” explained 
Paulina. “But why are you three awake?” 

Pam held up the basket filled with 

UllltSkeP-ltektII^-^00<( breakfast treats 
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gURPBfSEi 


and announced, “We’re here to surprise our 
friends who are leaving for Canada . . . 




witV' a yummy 





ALWAyg TOGETHER.' 


Pam passed around the basket of muffins 
while Violet poured cups of i-beanin^ 
tea. Then the five mouselings sat down 
together to enjoy their delicious breakfast. 

“I propose that the going-away 

l^PCakiaSt’ becomes one of our 
traditions!” announced Nicky, nibbling on 
her blueberry muffin. 

“I second that motion!” nodded Paulina 
happily. 

Though both girls were looking forward to 
their trip, they were going to miss hanging 
out with the other Thea Sisters. 

Violet poured another round of tea as the 
mouselets chattered excitedly about their 
upcoming adventure. The two friends were 
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ALWAyg T06ETUER.i 



going to Toronto to attend the launch of the 
city’s first guided kird'Wa.'kchin^ tour. 

“I can’t wait to get there! Canada is 
supposed to be so beautiful!” gushed Paulina. 

“And I can’t wait to finally meet Adele in 
person!” added Nicky, grinning. 

Adele was a young rodent the two friends 
met when they joined an environmentalist 
group online called the GI?Cdl MiCC. 
She lived in T«r»iii« and was looking 
for volunteers to organize a bird-watching 
tour in the city. Paulina and Nicky loved the 
idea, so they contacted Adele and had been 
working vinbually with her ever since. 

“When you think about it, it seems pretty 
incredible that you were able to orgamize 
everything while you were here and she was 

in Csnsds,” noted Violet. 

“I know, right?” agreed Nicky. 
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ALWAyg T06ETUER,i 



The mouselings had their first vipbual 
meeblng with Adele at the end of the 
summer. She was so easy to talk to, and her 
enthusiasm for bird-watching was 
infectious! 
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ALWAyg T06ETUERi 




In the months since that first meeting, the 
mouselings had exchanged long emails and 
had set up Friday night video-conference 
sessions. Together, they had figured 
out the tour route through the city, 
highlighting all the different 
species of birds to he viewed 
at each stop. They had also 
created 

flyers advertising the event 

and put together SIGNS they 

planned on setting up along 
the route. 

“Adele is awesome,” 
squeaked Paulina. “I 
can’t believe we have 
become such good 

ffieuds in such 
a short time.” 
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ALWAyg T06ETUER,i 



“And soon we’ll get to meet her whole 
since we’re staying at her house,” 
added Nicky. 

Just then, Paulina glanced at her watch and 
jumped up. “Oh my goodmouse!” she 
squeaked. “We better get moving or we’ll 
miss our flight!” 

“Don’t worry. I can drive,” offered Pamela, 
her car keys. 

Before the mouselings left for the airport, 
Colette had one more surprise in store for 
her friends. She pulled out five 

wool hats from her hag. 
Each hat was decorated with a pom-pom in 
the shape of a heart. 

“Coco, these are fantastic!” laughed Nicky. 
The girls all put on their hats and modeled 
for each other. 

“You two will wear yours in Tor«iit», 
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ALWAYS T06ETUERi 



and we’ll wear ours at Mouseford,” explained 
Colette. “So, even if we are far aiHfay, it 
will almost be like we are all together!” 












IMITED STATES, 
(ALASKA) J 


EDNlOtJTON 


VANCmVER OIGARY 


WINNIPEG QUEffi; 


UNITED STATES 


Canada is a MULTICULTURAL nation: 

Its population/ in fact/ has both European 
(mostly British and French) and Asian 
ns* In addition/ in the most northern 
ons/ there are some INUIT 


populations* 

Canada is a 
BILINGUAL country/ 
h and French are 
e two official lansuases* 


Continent: North America 
Capital; Ottawa 
OHicial Languases; 
English and French 

Money: 

Canadian Dollar 


PAC F C OCEAN 


ATLANTIC OCEAN 


CANADA is the secon dMOST 
EXPANSIVE country (after R ussia)/ and the 
border that separates it from the United States 
the lonsest in the world! Even though it is 
extremely vast country/ it is home to only a 

SMALL PART of the world^s population* 













WEUeomE TO 

TORODTOi 



Nicky and Paulina couldn’t wait to get to 
Canada They spent most of the flight 

excitedly and staring out the 
window at the changing landscape. 

Finally, after many hours, the city of 
Toronto appeared. 

“Look at the snow!” exclaimed Nicky, 
admiring the landscape that 

was getting closer and closer. 

Paulina grinned, pulling out the WOOL 
HAT Colette had given her and tugging it 
over her ears. “Coco will be happy to know 
that her gift came in handy!” she squeaked. 

Even though there was a crowd at the 

airport terminal, it didn’t take the Thea 
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W£LCOtT|£ To TOROflTOi 



Sisters long to find their friend. Adele’s huge 
smile and twroKling eyes lit up the 
room. 

“You’re here!” she cried, ruwmfng to 
hug each of them. “I can’t believe we are 
FIWMLV meeting in person!” 

The friends had so much to talk about, but 
there was no time. The opening 


























































for the bird¬ 
watching tour 
was about to 
begin. Adele led 
the way. 

“The start of the tour 
is not far from here,” she 
explained after the friends had all 
piled into her car. Nicky pressed 

























































WELSortlE TO ToROllToi 



her nose to the CdLLIDSS, taking in the 

iGeiteiey. 

Before long, the mouselings arrived at the 
edge of a park. 

“Here we are, right on tiTJler said 
Adele, parking in a nearby lot. 

Adele introduced the Thea Sisters to a few 
other members of the cReen Mice, 
then turned to address the crowd. There 
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WELSomE TO ToRoriToi 


were rodents alone and in pairs and lots of 
families with small mouselings. Many of the 
mice had brought their own binoculars. 

“I’m so happy to see everyone! I am honored 
to welcome you all to Toronto’s first bird¬ 
watching tour!” Adele squeaked excitedly. 
“Before we get started with our tour, I’d like 
to thank my deaP fpiends from the Green 
Mice, Nicky and Paulina, for helping me 
organize this event!” 

Adele went on to explain about the different 
trails they would be taking in order to view a 
variety of bird species that populated the 
city. These included 1110111*11111^ d0V£S, 

blue jays, cardinals, and swans. 

Soon, the tour took off winding through 
the city. There were so many birds to see .. . 
and hear! In fact, Adele and the Thea Sisters 
identified many of the birds by their unique 
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WELSomE TO ToRoDToi 


songs! Everyone seemed to be enjoying 
themselves. They pointed at the birds in the 
trees and whispered to each other in awe. 

When the guided tour was over, everyone 

“You were great, Adele!” Nicky and Paulina 
gushed after the crowd left. They looked 

at the photos they 

had taken. 

The Thea Sisters sent some of the photos 
to the mouselets back home. They were so 
excited about all the birds they had seen, and 
they were ready to more trails. 

But Adele had other plans. She suggested 
they head back to her house to unpack and 
relax. 

“Don’t worry. We’ll have plenty of time to 
go kirci~Wd'tchinO over the next few 
days,’’ Adele assured her friends. “But for 
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WELeomE TO ToRoPToi 


now I thought we could UJaLlTlYl up with 
some tea hack at my house. Then we could 
do a sightseeing tour of the city.” 

Nicky grinned as Paulina squeaked, 

















A Boom FfT Fob 
F fVE m?fiEi 


Adele lived with her family in a 
llOll-SC not far from the center of Toronto. 

“Sorry no one is here to welcome you,” 
Adele apologized when they arrived. “My 
parents are at work, and my brother, Liam, 
is taking classes at the UNIVERSITY,” she 
explained, pointing to a framed 
picture of her family. Then 
she led Nicky and Paulina 

up the STAIRS to the 

room where they would be 
staying. 

Upstairs, the attic had 
been turned into a 
beautiful, spacious room. 







complete with three large sofas, cciy 
chairs, a bookcase filled with books, and 
skylights. 

“Wow! This room is jtte/tlect!” 

commented Nicky. 
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“We like to have guests, so we 

remodeled the ATTIC to 

host friends who come 
visit us,” said Adele 

with a smile. 


















































































A Room F°T Fob fTve mTeei 


In fact, the room had two 
couches and three ehairs that transformed 
into single beds. “This room can actually 
sleep Five rodents,” Adele said. 

“It would be perfect for all the TM£A 
giSTERS,” noted Paulina with a laugh. 

Of course, Adele had heard all about the 
other Thea Sisters. The five friends from 
Mouseford Academy seemed to do 
everything together. 

“I would love to meet your friends 
someday,” exclaimed Adele. 

“Well . . . what are we waiting for? Come 
on. Til introdUCO youi” responded Paulina, 
pulling out her tablet from her backpack. A 
few minutes later, Violet, and 

appeared on the screen. 

When the video call was over, Adele 
squeaked, “Your friends are great! You have 





fit Room fTt For fTv£ mteEi 



to bring them with you the next time you 

come to Toronto! 

“We will,” agreed Nicky, pulling on her 
jacket. “But now let’s go explore the city!” 













WALkfn6 ARouno 

TME euy 


Since it was almost lunchtime, Adele knew 
exactly where to take her friends to begin 

their tour of Toronto 


Welcome to ST. LAWRENCE MARKET! 



she announced, pointing to an imposing \ 

building. ' 





















































WALK?n6 AROUno TUB efTY 




ST. LAWRENCE 

MARKET opened back 

in the 1800s and is known 

V 

today as one of the world’s 
greatest markets. It is made up of more than 
120 specialty vendors who sell everything 
from fpiresllfi IFiriiiifts and vegetables 
to meats, riSH, baked goods, aittirjues, 
and crafts. 

“This place is declared 

Paulina as the friends wandered through the 
colorful stalls, checking out the merchandise. 
For lunch, the mouselings settled on cheesy 

gourmet BAGEL SANPlilGHES. 

Afterward, they left the market and continued 
strolling through the city. There was so much 
to see in Toronto! 

Suddenly, Adele had a fabumouse idea. 

''Who wants to get a real BlnD'S-EijrEi 
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WALKfn6 AROUriD TUE sTry 


view of the city?” she asked Nicky and 
Paulina. 

“But how can we do that?” Nicky asked, 
puzzled. 

Adele giggled. She put an arm around her 
new friend and pointed to a building that 
towered over the highest skyscrapers. “See 
that building? It’s the Canadiain National 
Towar. It’s one of our city’s most popular 
tourist destinations. It has the most 

views!” 

Adele explained that the tower stood at 

nearly TWO THOOSANO FEET. It contained three 

restaurants, a state-of-the-art theater, and a 
gift shop. “And to get to the top, we’ll ride 
the QH/USS Q[L[3\!?/I1 'u'Q[ 5} that takes only 

flfty*8lght SSGOndS!” she added. 

A few minutes later, the two Mouseford 
students stood SipeecKlesSjS on the 
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WALK?n6 AROUriD TUB efTY 


observation deck of the tower. 

Paulina observed, 

snapping pictures. 

Later, when the mouselings returned to 
street level, a cold wind their fur. 

“I guess it’s true what they say about winter 
in Canada,” Nicky observed, pulling the neck 
of her jacket up to her ears. “It sure is 
here.” 

“Don’t worry. I’ll show you how we can 
walk without worrying about the cold,” Adele 
said, leading her friends into what 

looked like a subway entrance. 

Nicky and Paulina soon found themselves 
in a type of underground city. 

Adele unbuttoned her coat and explained, 

“This is THE PATH, our underground 

walkway. It’s eighteen miles long and lets us 
get where we’re going without freezing 
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WALKfns AReUtlD TUB efTY 



our tails off. Plus, there are lots of stores, 
restaurants, and even (IlUScUlDS down here.” 

Walking in the UlaLmi'&Fl made the 
hours fly hy. Finally, they were ready to 
return to the street. 

“I thought we would make one last stop 
before ®©in0 home,” said Adele, stopping 
in front of a large ROUflD building. “You 
can’t say that you have been to Canada if you 
haven’t gotten to know our national sport... 
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60, gToBmSi 


an 



Adele led the mouselings through the 
deserted hallways of the f G@ 1 I*£m1!£ until 
they emerged at the top of a TALI set of 
bleachers. The friends to the 

edge of the rink, where a team was practicing. 

“This is great! I always dreamed of seeing 

game!” exclaimed 
Nicky, hugging 
Adele. 

“Well, this is 
only a practice,” 
explained Adele. 
“But we can go 
to a Rcni game. 
It’s one of the 
most important 


ICE HOCKEY 

The sport of ice hockey besan 

in the mid-lBOOs in the eastern 

parts of Canada* James G* 
Creighton of Nova Scotia 
organized the very first hockey 
game played on a rink of ice 
with a "flat circular piece of 
wood" known as a PUCK* 











































































































































































60 , gToBnigi 


games for the CHAMPIONSHIP.” 

Right then, the mouselings heard a loud 
The coach had called a five- 
minute break for the players. 

Paulina and Nicky watched as one of the 
players took off his helmet and glanced in 
their direction. Paulina furrowed her brow. 

■How stranje. I feel like I’ve seen that 

player somewhere before,” she squeaked, 
shaking her head. 

“Me too,” Nicky added, trying to figure out 
where the mouselings might have met. 

At that moment, the player sic&ica 
over to them. 

“You must be Nicky and Paulina!” he said, 
smiling. “It’s so great to finally meet you!” 

“But how —” Paulina began to say, when 
suddenly she was interrupted by Nicky. 

“Hey, I know who you are! You’re (ram. 
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60 , gTORttlSi 


Adele’s brother!” Nicky exclaimed. “We saw 
BQI3DE3E1E3B of you back at the house!” 

Liam grinned. He explained how his sister 
had shown him pictures of her new friends 
on the Green Mice website. 

“Consider the MjIStcrj) solved,” chuckled 
Paulina. 





and Paulina! 


---- 




































so, gToBmSi 


Adele turned to her brother. “Is JUSTIN 

here today?” she asked. 

“Of course.” Liam nodded, pointing to the 
other side of the rink. “He’s there 

with Elliott, talking to the coach.” 

Nicky and Paulina learned that Justin was 
Liam’s best friend and possibly the next 
captain of the Storms, the university 

team that they both played on. 

“The other candidate is Elliott. He is still 
on the ice,” explained Liam. 

The two players joined the group. 

Once they were all together, Nicky said, 
“Congratulations! We heard that one of you 
will be the next captain of the smmsr 

Justin and Elliott smiled. The coach was 
due to make his decision before their next 
big game, which would be against the 


Tinuiniiyiip 



mm 
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60, gToBrtiSi 



“May the h(C'St> mouse win!” squeaked 
Paulina. 

“Then he’ll win!” responded Justin and 
Elliott in unison, at each other. 


Paulina whispered to Nicky, “Did you 
notice that when Justin arrived, Adele got 
really She hardly squeaked!” 























60 , gTORmSi 


Aheir, 


Nicky nodded in agreement. For a 
mouseling as outgoing as Adele, it sure 
seemed strange. 

The two Thea Sisters decided there was 
only one way to find out what was going on. 
As soon as practice restarted, they asked her. 

“Oh, how embdrraSSing!” exclaimed Adele, 

furiously at the mention of 
Justin’s name. With a sigh, she confessed to 
her new friends that she had a on 

her brother’s teammate. 

“He 'S SO NICE and thoughtful. 
I’d love to ask him to go bird¬ 
watching with us, but 
whenever I’m around him, I 
can’t seem to be able to put 
two words together,” she 
admitted. 

“Hey, it’s nothing to be 
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60 , gTOBttlSi 


embarrassed about!” Nicky assured her 
friend. “It’s normal to feel shy 
sometimes.” 

“That’s true,” agreed Paulina. “But think 
of it this way, he may think you’re net, 
too. And he would probably have fun on the 
bird-watching tour.” 

Adele felt a little SUr^G of excitement. 
Maybe her friends were right. That’s it. She 
would find the COUR^fiE to ask Justin. 

Outside, after practice was over, Adele 

mam 


grabbed one of the bird-watching 
from her purse. 

“Um, Justin, I —” she began nervously. 
But before she could finish, a kOOD 
voice interrupted her. 

“Well, well, well, look who’s here! The 
worst players on the ice!” snorted a big mouse 
with mi hair. He was carrying a sports bag 
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60 , SToBmSi 


with a huge^^ embroidered on it. 

“Rob! It’s always nice to see you!” Justin 


said without 


flihclll 


^9 




We’ll see how nice it is next week when 


the Tin'iyUHiPSK take your team to the 
bottom of the league!” retorted Rob. 

WOWI He was so rude!” observed Nicky. 
“Who was that?” 

































60 , gTOBlTlSi 


Justin explained that Rob is the captain of 
the THUiPiBlBfil, the Storms’ rival team. 
The two teams would play against each other 

in the big CHAMPIONSHIP game. Apparently, 

Rob has a habit of picking on his opponents 
before games to make them TlCrVOllS. 

“I really don’t understand how you don’t 
BLOW OP at him, Justin,” Liam commented. 
“He makes me so mad!” 

Justin shrugged his shoulders. “Rob loves 
to brag a lot, but I don’t let it bother me. I’d 
rather just show him how great our team is 
when we get on the f^c,” he said with a 
wide grin. “I bet old Rob won’t be bragging 
then 1 ” 
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WillTER, 

WonDEBLAPD WALKi 



The next morning, Paulina and Nicky 
woke up to the most d^licWUS 
aroma. Quickly, the two friends 
got dressed and followed the 

mTHWATERINB scent down 
the stairs all the way to the 
kitchen. 

“Good morning!” Adele 
greeted them, placing a stack 
of stBamlng pancakes in the 
center of the table. 

“PancakesI” exclaimed 

Paulina, eyeing the inviting plate 
of golden flapjacks. 

“With a breakfast like this, it’s 
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WtriTER, WenDERLAnD WALKi 


impossible to not be 



!” squeaked 


Nicky. 

The Thea Sisters eagerly sat down to eat as 
Adele passed around a small bottle of 


maple swap. Before long, the group was 

joking and laughing and IV)Q up the 



yummy pancakes. 

“Save some for me!” Liam joked, joining 
the group. In the blink of an eye, he scarfed 
down three pancakes, then turned to his 
sister. “So what PLRNS do you have for 
today?” he asked. 

Adele stared out the window at the 
BRleUT sunlight. “Well, since it’s not 
snowing, I thought I could show them the 


Toronto Islands, she suggested. 


“Great idea!” nodded Liam. “We can wear 
snowshoes and hike through the snowy 


PAItKS 
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WTHTER WonPERLAnD WALKi 



“We?” asked Adele. 

“Yes, I don’t have class today, so I am 
officially inviting myself!” announced Liam, 
smiling cheerfully. Then, taking out his 

smartphone, he began to type a 

message. “I’ll ask Justin if he wants to come 
with us.” 





TORONTO ISLANDS 

They are the SMALL ISLANDS IN LAKE 

ONTARIO that are part of the city of Toronto. 
Reachable by ferry in only ten minutes from the 
center of the city, these islands are a NATURAL 
OASIS made up of TREE-FILLED parks, SANDY 
beaches, and award-winning GARDENS. And to 
cut down on pollution, no cars are allowed! 
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WTHTER, WonDERLAnD WALK! 



Justin was definitely up for the trip. He 
loved doing anything ©Um©©lL’i, and it was 
a heautiful day to spend on the islands. 

The mouselings met at the pier and hopped 
aboard one of the three ferries headed for 



the islands. Ten minutes later, they arrived. 
Strapping on 

the group took off, excited ^ 

to explore the snow- 
covered trails. What an 
amazing 

Nicky and Paulina spent 


hours pictures of the 

breathtaking views. Finally, after a cup of 
delicious hel ehoeolciitt at an island 
cafe, they returned to the mainland. 

“Wow! That was so amazing! What should 
we do next?!” squeaked Nicky, feeling totally 
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WTHTER, WenDERLAPD WALK! 



by the trip. Being out in the 
fresh air and exercising were two of 
Nicky’s most favorite things to do. 

Justin laughed. Nicky looked like she was 
ready to run a marathon. “I have an idea. 


How about we go over to the \! 



and you can WATCH us try some plays,” 
he suggested. 

Nicky’s eyes shone. Justin’s idea was good, 
but she had an even better one. The only 
time she had tried to play hockey was on the 
CFTOZZQSD on Whale Island. Now 

would be her chance to skate on a real ice 
rink! 

“Okay, Justin,” she agreed. “But I don’t 
want to watch. I want to play!” 

Justin and Liam grinned. “Okay,” they said 
in unison as everyone laughed. 

“Don’t laugh!” Nicky scolded the group. 
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WtriTER, WenDERLAnD WALKi 


pretending to be offended. “Girls can play! 
Besides, I’m not going to miss an opportunity 

to play with two real Canadian hockey 

players!” 
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^During the game, two opposing players face each other 
and try to get hold of the puck before their opponent. 


PA<2k yoUR. &A6gi 


The next day, Nicky and Paulina had decided 
to begin the day with a video call to their 
friends back at Mouseford to update them on 
their Canadian trip. 




So you played 



"W with Liam 


and Justin? On a real rink?” asked Colette, 
smiimg at her friends through the screen 
on Paulina’s tablet. 

“Exactly!” confirmed Nicky. “We did a few 
exchanges and some face-ofU* and I 
took a few shots on goal.” 

“Hey! I want to 5EE a photo of our 
Nicky on the ice!” exclaimed Pam. 

Paulina quickly found a QQQQQQQ 
and sent it over to her friends at Mouseford. 

“She looks like a real PRO ,” Pam exclaimed. 
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“So what are you doing today?” asked 
Colette. 

“We really haven’t decided..Nicky began. 
A sharp (filJ’ClD'O sound signaled an 
incoming message on her smartphone. 

At the same time, Paulina’s phone began to 




























































yoUR. BA6§i 



byi2, too. “Looks like Liam, Justin, and 
Adele have included us in a group chat,” she 
observed. 

A minute later, Adele PCKeD her head 
in the door. “Sorry to bother you, but do you 
two know what Justin and Liam are talking 
about?” she squeaked. 

“What are they talking about?” 
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?AeK youR. 





Paulina Adeie 


Hurry up 

outside! 


Liam: 

waiting 


asked Pam and Colette excitedly from the 
video call. 

Nicky and Paulina 
chuckled. Oh, how they 
missed their friends at 
MOUSEPORD! 

Adele smiled at the 
SGBQQCQ, including 
the three other Thea 


Sisters as she filled them 
all in on the details. “Well, 
they say they want us to 
pack our bags because we’re 

going on a surprise 

weekend away!” 

Even though they weren’t in Canada, Violet 
and Colette in delight. “This is so 

exciting!” squeaked Violet. 

'Hurry up and pack!” Colette urged her 


OO O 


lustin: Weve gox 

Surprise! Who wants 

go away on a little t, 

Pack your bags for 
the weekend! We re 
leaving!!! :-D _ 
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friends. “We can’t wait to hear about your 


Waving good-bye to their friends at 
Mouseford, Paulina, Nicky, and Adele packed 
their backpacks. As promised, Liam and 


outside. 


were 
























































































PACK yoUR, &A6gi 



“So now will you tell us Wh&r& W6r6 



asked Paulina as the group piled 


into Liam’s car. 

“I know. Let’s play a game. You can each 
ask a question. Then we’ll see who can guess 

our surprise destination!” Justin 
suggested. 

“Okay,” said Adele as the car turned onto a 
highway. “How far away is it?” 

“About an hour and a half,” responded 
Liam. 

“Woftli or souirli? ” asked Nicky. 

“South,” said Justin. 

1 know! exclaimed Paulina as they 
drove by a huge blue sign eonfirming her 
guess. 















THE THREE WATERFALLS 


NIAGARA FALLS is located on the border 
between Canada and the United States and is a 
popular tourist destination* The water besins in 
the Upper Great Lakes, and the river is believed 
to be twelve thousand years old* Niagara Falls 
is made up of three waterfalls: Horseshoe Falls, 
American Falls, and Bridal Veil Falls. 

HORSESHOE FALLS is named after its 


AMERICAN WATERFALLS and BRIDAL 
VEIL FALLS are both on the American side* 
Separating the Canadian waterfalls from the 
American waterfalls is a small island called Goat 
Island. 

















AR.E you READY 

TO Lose? 


As the friends sped down the road toward 
the falls, the excitement in the car grew. Of 
course, the Thea Sisters had heard about the 

of Niagara Falls, but they could 
hardly believe they were about to see them 
Fur real! Paulina pulled out her smartphone 

and began reading aloud about the history of 
the falls and other fun facts. 

“Can you believe have 

actually walked tightropes over the falls and 




down in barrels?” Paulina 


remarked. 

“Not my idea of fun!” Adele said with a 
laugh. “I’ll stick to bird-watching!” 

The group was still hushing when they 
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ARE you REAoy TO Lose? 



arrived at the falls. Not wanting to waste any 
time, the mouselings agreed to head to the 
falls as soon as they had checked into the 


“Let’s put our bags in our rooms, and 
then we can meet in the lobby,” Liam suggested, 
leading the way down a long hallway. 

“Okay, it looks like Justin and I are in 
room 102 and —” But before Liam could 
finish his sentence, a loud OD VI0X10US 
voice interrupted him. 

“Well, look who’s here: Liam and Justin!” 
snorted a rodent Nicky and Paulina soon 
recognized. 

Ifofc? exclaimed Adele, surprised to 
discover not only that the captain of the 
Thunder was on a trip to NJA6A:ieA FALL'S 


with his friends but also that he had a room 
in the same hotel! 
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ABE you BEAoy TO Lose? 




“Hey, Justin, shouldn’t you be home 
practicing?” Rob asked. 

Justin shook his head and laughed, causing 
Rob to SCOwi and walk off. It was no fun 
PICKING on someone if they didn’t get upset! 

qUDEi squeaked 


“That Rob is so 
Paulina. 


to 



















ARE y©U REApy T© L©gE? 


“But Justin showed him!” Adele added, 
giving Justin a sby smile. 

Now that Rob the t>uuy was gone, the 
mouselings continued on with their plans. 
Racing to their rooms, they threw down their 
bags and took off for the falls. 


“Wow!” squeaked Nicky when they arrived 
at the park surrounding the falls. The water 







































ARE you REAoy T0 LogE? 



down with such force, it 
sent up a fine SpAfki’WQ white mist. 

ificvedfhkt’ exclaimed Paulina, pulling 
out her phone to take a picture. 

The cr^sl\ing waterfalls and rising mist 
set against the snowy landscape gave the 
whole place an enchanted feeling. It was true 
what Nicky had read on her phone. Visiting 
Niagara Falls was like entering a rnaMcal 
fairy-tale world! 

The time flew by, and before long, the sun 
had begun to set, turning the sky a brilliant 
$l?dllC0 and PillK.. 

“We better head back to the hotel,” Liam 
suggested. “But tonight we can catch a cool 
fireworks show here!” 

The hotel felt warm and welcoming after 
their day outside in the cold. Adele couldn’t 
wait to make a nice cup of tea with the 
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ARE you REAoy TO Lose? 



teakettle she had spotted in 
their room. 

But as the mouselings 
headed down the hallway 
toward their rooms, Adele 
stopped in her tracks. She 
pointed to a piece of 
attached to Justin and Liam’s door. 


It read: LOSERS INSIPEI 


“Now Rob is really getting annoying!” 
scoffed Liam. 

Justin nodded. Without a word, he Rirno 
the note off the door, MARCHED down the 

hall to Rob’s room, and knocked. 

When the door opened, Rob faced him and 
sneered. “Yes? How can I help you?” 

“You know very well,” responded Justin, 
placing the paper in his paw. “We’ve had 
enough of your 
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“Poor sroitMS. said Rob, pretending 
to 0RY- “They’re so sensitive.” 

“I’m warning you: Leave us alone. We’ll 
see who the real losers are at the QQlIlG!” 


said Justin, turning to leave. 

“That’s right, run away!” scoffed 
Rob. 


















































rT)?ggtn6 

mougEL?n6 


Back in their room, Nicky and Paulina 
grabbed the tablet so they could VI CEO" 
chab with their friends back at Mouseford. 
They couldn’t wait to fill them in on all the 
amazing sights they had seen that day. Too 
bad the day had to end with an oblioxious 
encounter with Rob, the captain of the 

TMU^DSR. 

“He sounds pawsitively awful!” 
observed Colette. 

Nicky nodded. “He’s exactly the type of 

ATHLETE I don’t like. Competition on the 

field is not enough, so he picks on his rivals, 
trying to make them feel iNf St'lOl*!” 
Paulina snorted. “I really hope we don’t 
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m?SSTn6 mougELfns 



run into him anymore while we are here!” 

“Well, if you do, try not to let his qUDE 
words ruin your trip,” advised Violet. 

“We will try.” Adele nodded, not 

completely convinced. 

Once they had said good-bye to their 















rr)°s§°n& rt)0U§ELrn6 



friends at IVIOUSEFORD, the three 
mouselings quickly got ready to meet Liam 
and Justin in the lobby of the hotel. 

“This is so exciting! I’ve never seen a 
waterfall at night!” squeaked Paulina, 
clapping her paws eagerly in anticipation. 

Nicky, too, was so bhrilleel she could 
hardly stand still. 

“Let’s go, then! The show is about to 
begin!” replied Liam. 

The mouselings proceeded along a path 
decorated with rows of eUfTeRiHe 
Lights attached to the terrace that 
Ln/^lblBlD the Horseshoe Falls. Once they got 
there, all five of their jaws dropped as they 
took in the panoramic view 

before them. In the darkness, the show of 
lights lit up the roaring falls in all the colors 
of the raitiow: 
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m?sgTn6 mougELfns 




As the friends watched the 
display, Adele pulled Nicky 
and Paulina aside. “Guess 
what? I decided that after the 
fireworks show, I am going to ask 
Justin to come to the bird- 
watching tour,” she 
whispered. 

“Great idea!” exclaimed 
Nicky. 

At that moment, the first 

exploded in the sky and the 
crowd erupted in a chorus of ••99hs! 

and aaaaahs! What a sight! 

It wasn’t until the show ended that the 
friends realized that someone in their group 

was llliSSill§ . . . 

“Where did Justin go?” asked Nicky, 
looking around. 
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rr\°SS°w& meugELfns 



Liam FUqqai/NfED his brow. “I don’t 
know. When the show began, he was next to 
me, but then . . . I LOST sight of him.” 

“Maybe he went off to take some photos,” 
guessed Paulina. 

The group waited a few minutes for their 
friend to return, then tried his cell. There 


HOW 5tIUHG£. Finally, 


was no response, 
they decided to return to the 
to wait. 

“This is so Liam said as soon 

as he set foot in his room. “Justin’s baekpack 
isn’t here; he ttiSSppSSl’ili with all of his 
things!” 

“But why?” asked Adele, perplexed. 
“Where could he have gone?” 

Right at that moment, they all heard a 
beeping sound. It was a message on the group 
chat that the guys had created for the trip. 
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gnowgToR,rT) 

gWiR.Lfn6i 


The following morning, the return trip to 
Toronto was very different from the trip 
from Toronto. Nicky, Paulina, Adele, and 
Liam spoke very little, each staring at the 
that fell lightly on the windshield of 

the car. 

No one had the CODRfiSE to say it, hut 
it was clear that everyone was thinking the 
same thing. The way Justin left was realli/ 

stray 6! 




When they got home, Nicky, Paulina, and 
Adele decided to stay indoors and watch a 
m©\ji0 while Liam headed off to practice. 
“Hey, Big Brother, how did it go today?” 

asked Adele when Liam returned later 


7 © 




gnow§T0R.m gwTRLTnsi 



and joined the girls in the living room. 

“I don’t know,” he responded, SHRlrGiGiillGi 
his shoulders. 

“What do you mean?” asked Paulina, 
giving him a puzzled look. “Did something 
happen with that b^LLy Rob again?” 

Liam shook his head. “No, it’s not about 



l don’t fen 

















































































gnowgTeBm gwTR.Lfn6i 



Rob. It’s just that wasn’t at practice 

today!” 

The three mouselings exchanged a 
perplexed look. 

“And that’s not all,” continued Liam. “I 
tried calling him a few times, but he isn’t 
answering his cell phone. And then at 
practice I talked to a bunch of my teammates 

and other friends, and not one of them 
was in NJAiGA:RA FALLS this weekend,” 
concluded Liam with a worried tone. 

“So who did Justin leave with last 
NieUT?” asked Nicky. 

“And where is he now?” added Paulina. 

“I have no idea,” sighed Liam. “But this 

situation doesn’t seem right at all!” 

“Wait a minute,” Adele said, taking the 

television remote and turning up 

the volume on the television. “Listen!” 






“The satellite data tell us that a strong 
Xtorm is arriving within the next few hours 
that will impact the Niagara Falls region 
particularly hard,” the neuiseaster was 

saying. 

On the screen, the newscaster pointed to 
an image of a strong, SULlirlin® snowstorm 
headed for the falls. “So if you find yourself 

































































gnowgToRm gwTR.Lfn6i 



in those parts, we recommend that you stay 
indoors if possible. If it isn’t an emergency, 
please stay safe and warm inside your homes 
until the storm has passed.” 
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R.£inFoR.eEn)EnTg 

ARE eomiti^i 


Adele, Liam, and the two Thea Sisters spent 
the trying to contact Justin but 

had no luck. 

The more time that passed, the more 
worried they became, wondering if their 
friend was stuck in N:IAC>A.-KA FALLS at the 
exact time a 1)11^^81*0 was due to hit. 

“I just don’t understand it. He’s still 

UNREACHABLE, announced Liam 

after trying to call Justin for what seemed 

like the MILLIONTH time. 

Meanwhile, Paulina was staring at the 
message Justin had sent. Something didn’t 
^dLd ■0.J>. She turned to her friends. “You 
know, I keep reading this msSSStge, and 
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RE?nFeR,eEmEnT§ are eom?n6i 




even if I don’t know Justin very 
well, I have to say, it doesn’t 

like the other 
messages he sent!” she 
squeaked. 

“You’re right,” said Adele. 
“Justin doesn’t usually sound so 
formal, and he always uses a lot of 
exclamation points and funny faces, but. . 






RE?nF0R.eEmEnTg are esmfnsi 



The room fell silent until a coming 

from Paulina’s tablet made everyone jump. It 
wasn’t a call from Justin, though; it was a 
video call from Mouseford. Paulina hit a 
key to answer and Pam’s voice immediately 

filled the room. “Hey, Sisters! How's 

it going? ” 

“We’re good,” Nieky mumbled. 

“Oksy, SO wlaa’t’s 90in3 Or\I” asked 
Colette. “We’ve been writing you messages 
all day and you haven’t responded. VVk3*t’s 

wron9r” 

Nicky and Paulina exchanged a glance. 
Why didn’t they think of COVisuiting the 


other Thea Sisters sooner? After all, together 
the Thea Sisters had solved lots of 

naaBQBiEBB! 


The girls quickly described everything that 
had happened so far, beginning with Justin’s 


77 










RE?nFeR,(SEmEnTg are eomfnsi 


sudden disappearance at the fireworks and 
ending with his strange text meSSeye. 

“That does sound really odd,” observed 
Colette. 

“I know, right?” agreed Paulina. “I mean, 
it’s almost like Justin has alSaPp&a'^ into 
thin air! No one has seen him since that 
at the falls.” 

“SHOOT/” snorted Pamela in frustration. 
“I wish we could help you solve this 
Q9BQB119, but we’re so far away. I’m not 
sure what we can do.” 

“I have an idea!” exclaimed Adele, joining 
Nicky and Paulina on the call. “Why don’t 
you mouselings come to Toronto? We’ve 
got plenty of room and we could sure use 
your help!” 

On the screen, Violet, Pamela, and Colette 
squeaked. 
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“Are you sure?” asked Pam, hoping the 
answer was Yes 

Adele assured the mouselings that she was 
more than sure. “Together, we’ll be a Super 
team!” she cried. 

Colette, Pamela, and Violet looked at one 
another for a second and then each broke 



79 












RE?nFeR,eEmEnT§ are eomfn 6 i 


into a wide grin. They didn’t even have 
to rpUBAJc to know what they were all 
thinking. 

“We’d love to eome!” exelaimed Violet, her 
eyes sparMing with enthusiasm. “We’ll 
go pack our hags right now.” 
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THE eURiOUg (5ALL 


“There they are!” squeaked Nicky the next 
day as Colette, Pamela, and Violet exited 
the airport. 

The Thea Sisters embraced one another 
WSrillly, thrilled to be together again. And 
when Paulina introduced Adele, the whole 
group her up in one massive group 

fsimg! 


“Thanks for inviting us!” Colette gushed, 
squeezing Adele’s paw. 

“I’m so happy you agreed to come. I just 
wish you were here on V3.G8.tl ©IT-’, and 
not because one of our friends has 

disappeared,” sighed 


Adele. 

Grabbing their bags, the Thea Sisters 













TUE eUBfoUS SAIL 



piled into Adele’s car and headed for 
Justin s COLLEGE DORM, where Liam was 
waiting. When they arrived, Liam reported 
that he had spoken to a number of mouselings 
who knew Justin. They alJ said they hadn’t 
seen Justin since he left for NJAlGARA 

FALLS 


























































THE euR’ouS eALL 



vow what do we do?” asked Paulina, 
shoving her paws in her pockets 
to keep warm. 

“Well, Justin gave me a set 

of KEYS to his room so 

whenever he goes away I can 
take care of his 

Liam said, JiUgiiHg the keys in the air. “I 
thought we could feed the EISA and see if 
we find any clues in Justin’s room.” 

“Good idea! Let’s go!” agreed Colette, 
following Liam into a large ySiloW brick 
building. 

The rest of the group trailed after them, 
walking single file down the narrow hallway 
that led to Justin’s room. 

After feeding the fish, the mouselings 
around carefully but didn’t notice 
anything particularly strange. 
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The room was clean and orderly, 

just as Justin had left it before leaving for the 
weekend in FALLS. 

“I came over to get Justin before going to 
the falls, and this room pretty much looks 
the way I r^meiTlbcrecI it. it looks like he 
hasn’t been back here since then,” Liam 
concluded. 

Paulina shook her head, staring 
thoughtfully at the fish back 

and forth in the tank. Even the fish seemed 
to be looking for Justin. Where could he be? 

“I don’t get the feeling Justin planned on 
staying away long,” observed Violet. 

“I agree,” added Pamela. “In the picture 
you sent us, he was only carrying a 5nall 
backpack.” 

Then she turned to Liam and said, “It 
sounds like you and Justin are in touch every 
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TUE eURfoUg CALL 



day. Even if you are with other friends, he 
would normally t6Xt or call to tell you what 
he’s doing, right?” 

“Absolutely!” confirmed Liam. “In 




yx\ro'- 



fact, I’m really starting to think 
he may be in ‘tvouhle 


and 





His cell phone interrupted 
him. 

IT'S JUSTII//” exelaimed Liam, 
staring with relief at his cell and 
hitting speakerphone so that his 
friends could listen. 

“Liam! ^inaMu I was able to 
get through!” Justin’s voice 
sounded far away. A loud whooshing 
sound almost drowned out his words. The 
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TUE eUBfoUS SAIL 




Thea Sisters and Adele instinctively gathered 
around Liam so they could hear better. 

“Where are you?” asked Adele. 

“We are all worriej about you!” 

“Don’t worry. I’m okay,” Justin reassured 
them. “But I need you to C®Mt CtT Mt. I 
am —” 

Right at that moment, the call started to 
break up. 

“Justin!” called Nicky. “Justin, can you 
hear us?” 
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TUE eUBiOUS SAIL 



Paulina shook her head. “The call 

dropped!” 

They immediately tried to call their friend 
back, but a |©r0r8®©r®l0@) message told 
them that once again the cell was out of 
range. 

The group erupted in a collective 
GROAN. Now how were they supposed to 
find their friend? 

“At least we know Justin is okay,” Adele 
offered, trying to look at the situation 

positively. 

Pamela nodded. Still, she thought, Justin 
needs our help! 
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Nanaimo bars are typical Canadian treats made of three layers: one of crumbled cookies, 
hazelnut, and coconut; one of creamy frosting; and finally one of chocolate icing. 


A gURLy §U§?BeT 


After leaving Justin’s DORM, the group 
decided to talk things over at one of the 
campus dining halls. Adele, Nicky, and 
Paulina selected some ©S for the 

mouselings to share while the others ordered 
hol drinks. Food and drinks in paw, they 
settled into a large table. 

“Okay, let’s reexamine what happened 
the day that Justin tflSfippiifitf,” ^ 


proposed Paulina, on her '' 

cup of cinnamon tea. 7 / 


“Well, we were together all day, 
having fun,” began Nicky, 
taking a nibble of her chocolate 



Hanaimo bar. * “And then. 


that evening, during the 
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A gURLy gUgPEST 


show, Justin 
left without telling 
anyone,” continued 
Adele. 

“And later on, he sent 
that SirflVJgft viasSflgB,” 

added Liam. 

“Why was it S'fcrgn^e?” asked Pamela. 
Paulina showed her friends the message 
Justin had sent the evening he disappeared. 
Then she showed them the messages he had 
written before his disappearance. 

“Oh, yeah, you’re right,” nodded Violet. 
“There is an BNORMOU/C difference 
between these messages!” 

Pamela was filled with a MAQCJImCt 
suspicion. “Hmmm . . .” she muttered. 
“What are you tflinKiD^?” prodded Nicky. 
Pam sighed. “I was thinking that the last 
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A guRLy gugPEer 



message actually seems to be written by 

SOMEOI/E ELSE!” 

The whole table went Silent. 

Finally, Colette broke the silence. “So if 
your hypothesis is correct,” she squeaked, “it 


would mean that Justin didn’ t you 
























A gURLy gUgPEST 


by his own will, but that he was taken 
away . . 

. . by someone who pretended to be him 
and sent that message so we would think 
everything was fine!” concluded Adele. 

“Yes, but who could it have been?” asked 
Liam, scratching his head. 

The whole thing just didn’t make sense. 
Who would want to keep Justin from 

returning to Toronto? 

As the group sat (juictl^, pondering the 
situation, the door to the dining hall opened 
and a familiar rodent strode in. 

“Don’t turn around. Kob just came in!” 
whispered Paulina, keeping her head down 
so he wouldn’t see her. 

“Let’s hope that he doesn’t see us,” snorted 
Liam. “I am definitely not in the in,66j 
for his insults today!” 
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A gUBLy gUgPEST 


The group kept SitGTlt. 

Luckily, the captain of the 
went right up to the counter and placed his 
order. Then the strangest thing happened. 
As Rob was waiting, he looked around the 
dining hall and seemed to Gnlb^i directly at 
them. But instead of IVidl'Criii^Q up to 
Liam and making his usual rude comments, 
he quickly turned his head and stared straight 
ahead. When his order was ready, he grabbed 
the take-out coffee cup and raced through 
the door. 

At the table, Adele, Liam, and the Thea 
Sisters looked at one another in S«®CK. 

“That’s the famous Rob? The one who 
never misses an opportunity to CtnnoM you 
and your teammates?” Pamela asked Liam, 
watching the mouseling as he 

walked away. 
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A gUBLy gUgPEST 


Liam nodded. He explained again how 
much Roh loved to pick on the sroftMS 
waftamitivter’ exclaimed Colette. 
“You said that Roh is the captain of the team 
called the Thunder, right? And isn’t that the 
team that is competing for FIRST PL^CE in 

the CHAMPIONSHIP game with the Storms?” 

The others in silence. 

“And didn’t you say that Justin is a really 
important player on the team, so much 
so that he was being considered for the role 
of captain of the STO^tMS?” continued 
Colette. 

Again, the friends nodded. 

“And isn’t the final CHAMPIONSHIP game 

happening in a few days?” continued Colette. 

At that moment, Paulina to her 

feet and began her paws in the air 

as if she just won the cheese lottery! She was 
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A gURLy gUgPEST 


SO I|S»lll!i®i!BS»©d!, she could hardly get 
the words out fast enough. “I see 
where you’re going with this!” she 
squeaked excitedly. “We were just 
wondering who would be interested 
in keeping Justin away from 

Toronto. And the answer is... 

Robi 






F0LLOW THAT 

mouSEi 


Without a second to waste, the Thea Sisters 
gathered their jackets and purses and 
raced out of the dining hall. Liam had 
practice and Adele had to run an important 
errand for her parents, so the Thea Sisters 
were on their own. That was okay with the 
Mouseford students. They had an 
i?>APORTRMT mission of their own: 
to solve the case of the Justin! 

Naturally, they couldn’t miss the chance to 
follow Roh, the number one XlAXtCCf! 

“If Rob is involved in the sudden 

of Justin, sooner or later 
he’s bound to make a vroiOQ move,” Paulina 
said. 


I W' Wt & w 
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Follow tmat mougEi 



“And we’ll be right there, ready to C|li 
him in the aet!” coneluded Pamela confidently. 

So the Thea Sisters found themselves 
trailing the captain of the 
to his house. 


Across the street from Rob’s house, the 
five mouselings HID behind some bushes. 























FeLLeW THAT mougEi 



“So what do we do now?” asked Violet, 

around the side of the hush so 
she could see the house. 

“Let’s hang out here and wait for his next 
move,” proposed Paulina. 

It wasn t long before Rob emerged 
from the house. He was a bulky 

duffel bag behind him. 

“What if that isn’t hockey equipment in 
there?” asked Nicky. “1 think h 62 making a 
run for it.” 

Violet furrowed her brow. “A few days 
before an important game? How strange.” 

In fact, Rob’s behavior made less and less 
sense as the friends watched. He seemed so 
UtlSUl^e of himself, not at all like the bully 
they had witnessed in the dorms. And he 
kept looking around, almost as if he was 
to be seen. 
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Follow tuat mougEi 



“He’s HIDinCi something,” concluded 
Pamela. “Don’t lose him, Sisters!” 

Being careful not to be uSscovcrcd, the 
girls followed Rob as he boarded a ©ilDS 
that brought them to the local airport. 

Nicky was right! 

“TT)0t waar Colette pointed, leading 
her friends through the crowd of passengers 
who were TweadeH toward Departures. 

“There he is! I see him!” squeaked Paulina, 
pointing at Rob far off in the distance. He 



We 


























Follow that mouSEi 


was standing in line to put his BAGb on a 

flight to Montreal! 

“Oh, my He’s going to 

Montreal!” cried Violet. 

“Do you think JUSTIN could be there?” 

asked Nicky. 

“I don’t know, but we need to find out,” 
insisted Colette. 

Paulina, in the meantime, consulted her 
tablet. “There are still lots of available seats 
on Rob’s flight. What do you think? Should 
I reserve five QQQQQQQ for us?” she 
proposed. 

“But.. . we don’t even have baggage!” 
objected Colette. 

“Rob is acting super suspicious. What if he 
knows where Justin is? We can’t let him get 
away,” argued Pamela. 

“You’re right,” Violet nodded. “Let’s go! If 
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FeLLeW THAT mougEi 



we’re lucky, we might come back with Justin!” 

With a few ClJOiS on her tablet, Paulina 
purchased the tickets. But before the TU£A 
gigTERg could leave, they had one more 
thing to do. 

“Wait!” said Colette, grabbing Nicky and 
Paulina and directing them toward a 
€}QmnQ store nearby. “Rob hasn’t seen me, 
Pam, or Violet. But he knows you two! Before 
we get on the same rlclllG, we need to 
get you each a diStin^iSe!” 
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mouSE MunT ?n 

monTREALi 


Luckily, the disguises Colette found for Nieky 
and Paulina worked perfectly. The captain of 
the Thunder didn’t seem to SUSFBCr a 
thing, even though the THE A 
were sitting a few rows behind him on the 
plane. 

“If only this hat were a little snsllev,” 
whispered Paulina, tugging the hat over her 


ears. “I feel like it may fall off if I’m 



was a little bigger,” 
giggled Nicky, 
^ winking at her 


“If only your head 


friend. 



moUgE HUtlT fn motlTBEALi 



Once they arrived in Montreal, the Thea 
Sisters continued to follow Roh as he 
moved through the city with his large hag. 

Even far away from Toronto, he still seemed 
to be acting strange and kept glancing around 






“Hey, tiOOIC, he’s making a call! 
exclaimed Pamela, pointing at the 
mouseling. He was standing now 
at a bus stop and squeaking into 
his cell phone. 

“I wonder who he’s talking 
to . . .” said Violet. 

‘ rw^ofnigf to ffffcf out/’ 

announced Colette. 

‘1^e careful* ” Pamela 

warned her, trying not to 
raise her voice too much. 

Colette nodded at her friend 
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muse, uunr Tn menTREAU 



and put in the headphones 

to her smartphone. 

“Don’t worry. Rob doesn’t 


know me. He’ll think I 


am a random mouseling 
just waiting at the bus 


stop,” she said, 
smoothing her whiskers. 


Colette reached the stop and began to look 
at the window of a BCX3KSTORE, 
pretending to listen to music. 

“That’s why she put in her headphones.” 
Paulina smiled. “Rob will think that she 

ean’t hear him, so he’ll feel free to squeak 
away.” 

“You’re a genius, Sister!” exclaimed 
Pamela when Colette returned. 

“Did you discover anything INTERESTING?” 

asked Nicky. 
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mougE nutiT ?n monTBEALi 



“I didn’t hear MUCH, because Rob was 
almost whispering, but I think he was talking 
to a teammate,” explained Colette. “And he 
told a lie! He said that he would be skipping 
PRKCTiCE because he has a fever!” 

“I knew he was HIDinC something!” 
exclaimed Paulina. 

Suddenly, the bus appeared at the end of 
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mougE nunr Tn menTREAU 


the street. The Thea Sisters to get 

on behind Rob. But when the bus stopped 
again, the mouselings LOST sight of their 
suspect in the Ifilllig© crowd. 

“Did you see which way he went?” Pamela 
asked her friends as soon as she climbed off 
the bus. No one said a word. 

A minute later, the mouseling understood 
why her friends were SpfificlalfiSS. The Thea 
Sisters had just arrived at the most 
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gPAR.KLrn6 

geuLPTUREg 




In the square direetly in front of the 
mouselings stood a display 

of dozens and dozens of |]@ll §0[!I117iI!]018! 

“What is this place?” breathed Colette, 
looking around in awe. 

It’s an ice-sculpting competition!” 

ai 


FL V 


exclaimed Paulina, holding up a 
she had picked up at the entrance. “Sculptors 
come from all over Canada to participate.” 

“It seems like hard work,” observed Violet, 
admiring the 8®(!]1]JM!M18 around her. 

“Yes, but more important, why would 
Rob come to an 

?” Colette wondered 

aloud. 


Ill 







gPARkLTns geuLPTUREg 




“Good question,” 
said Pamela, scanning 
the crowd around her. 

“We need to find him, 

Sisters!” 

The friends MP 

they could cover more ground. Though there 
were Tons of rodents at the event, the 
friends were hoping Rob’s fed might 
make him stand out a little from the crowd. 

“Let’s try over there,” proposed Paulina, 
spinning around and accidentally crashing 
into someone behind her. 

“Oh, I’m sorry,” the mouseling apologized, 

picking up her hat and sunglasses that 

had fallen on the ground. When she looked 
up, her mouth dropped open. 

The person she had crashed into was. . . 

Itobi 














SFABKLfn* SeuLPTUREg 



HEY, I KNOKf YOU/ he exclaimed. 

Then, seeing Nicky next to her, added, 
“And I know you, too! You two are friends 

with (ram and JUSTIN! 

“Yes, it’s us, and we are here for JOSTINr 
the mouselets announced. 

As soon as they said the name JUSTIN. 

Rob’s face turned almost as red as his hair. 













gPARKLtns geuLPTUREg 



“Is Justin here? Or Liam? What about the 
Storms? Or the Thunder?” he squeaked, 
looking nefYOllsiy over his shoulder. 

“We’re looking for Justin,” responded 
Paulina. “The others aren’t here . . .” 

Roh stjheflf. “Oh, thank goodmouse!” 
Huh? Nicky and Paulina were totally 

c®nfus€d. 

Just then, Colette, Pamela, and Violet 
joined their friends. 

“Hi, l(ob, it’s nice to meet you,” Pamela 
introduced herself, smiling. 

“We just met your father!” added Violet. 

-His fatlierf” asked Nicky, even more 

confused. 

Colette nodded, motioning for her friends 
to follow her. 
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TME gEfiBET 

CAgTLE 


Colette led the group through the crowd 
while Roh followed silently behind them. 

Passing by ENORMOUS sculptured ice swans, 

delicate angels, and mt-mmm 


dragons, the Thea Sisters marveled at the 

exhibits. Eventually, Colette 
stopped in front of a sculpture that was not 
yet finished. It was a spectacular 
castle. 

“Here we are!” declared Colette, pointing 
to the castle. 

Nicky tUn‘9W&cl her brow. “But what 
does this sculpture have to do with Justin’s 


^ ^ 0 ^'^ o 




she asked. 

Oh, no, it doesn’t have anything to do 
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TUE gESBET SAgTLE 



with that,” revealed Colette. “It has to do 
with Roh being in MOfltrCSl.” She pointed 
to a sign next to the statue. It told the story 
of the artists, who are FATHER and son. 

“You’re a sculptor?” exclaimed Paulina, 
turning to face the captain of the 

THyniDii. 

Roh nodded, 

“But why don’t you want anyone to know?” 
asked Colette. 

“Well ... I ...” Rob hesitated. “I am the 
eaptain of one of the StfOnQGSt university 
teams, and in Toronto everyone thinks I am 
a real TOUGH mouse. What would everyone 
think if they knew I like to sculpt castles and 

mermeiids?” 

The Thea Sisters looked at one another 

and SinllSd. 

“See? Even you’re laughing!” sighed Rob. 
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TUE gESRET SAgTLE 


“Oh, but we’re not smiling because of the 
statue you made!” explained Pamela. “We’re 
smiling because you’re worried that others 
will think you’re not TOUSH if they know 
you’re an artist. But you’re not worried that 
others think you’re a buLLjJ!” 

Rob lowered his gaze. “I know it’s not 
right, but I want my competitors to FEAR 
me. That way. I’ll have an advantage on the 
ice,” he revealed. 

Nicky shook her head. “But no one respects 
a bully,” she said. “If I were you. I’d 
concentrate on showing the other teams what 
a great you are on 

the ice.” 

“Being rude just makes you seem 
Sha.llow, when in reality you are an artist 
with a sensitive soul,” Violet added. 
“You’d have a lot more friends if you just 
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TUE gESBET (2AgTLE 



showed everyone the real you!” 

Roh looked thoughtful, and then he smiled. 
It was the first SitlcCrC smile they’d ever 
seen on him. 

“You’re right,” he agreed. “From today on, 
I’m going to be the real me!” Then he added, 
“So why are you LooKiT3Q JlrStill?” 










TUE gESRET SAgTLE 



Nicky filled Rob in on Justin’s 



from NIA6A.RA FALL'S and 


explained about their ongoing search. She 
even admitted how the friends thought that 
Roh might somehow be involved. 

The captain of the ITMlUllilDER held up 
his paws. “Whoa. Nfit Ne!” he protested. “I 
may like to give Justin a hard time about 

but I would never do anything 
that crazy! I hope you find him!” 

As Rob rejoined his father to work on the 
ice castle, the Thea Sisters waved good-bye. 








&A(SK TO TUe. 

&E6?nn?n6 


Now that Rob had been ruled out as a 
suspect, the Thea Sisters headed back to 
Toronto. This case was getting more 
pU22liT}0 by the minute. Still, the 
mouselings had j9romiSje;d Adele and Liam 
they would help find Justin! 

“We can’t lose our f®CUS” Paulina told 
the group after they had all in 

Adele’s living room. “We know Justin is okay 
because he called us. Now we just have to 
find out where he is!” 

“And we need to find him soon,” added 
Adele. “In two days, the coach will announce 
the team C^pi^ltt! Justin has to be 

there!” 
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BA<SK TO TUE BESfnnTnS 



Together, the mouselings agreed to start 
from the DGOinnino again. 

“Let’s talk to Justin’s TEAMMATES,” 
Violet suggested. 

The next day, the Thea Sisters went to the 
fee to try to gather any 5n3ll 

piece of useful information that might help 
them locate Justin. The ({U6§tiOIl§ were 
always the same: “How long* has it been 
since you saw Justin?” and “Did Justin ever 
tell you he wanted to leave for a few days?” 



find him; 


V/ewonv^ 




















BAfiK TO THE BE6fnnrn6 



Unfortunately, though, the f{£SPO/i/SES they 
received were also always the same. No one 
had SEEN Justin since before the trip to 
Niagara Falls. 

“I think that at this point we have spoken 
with everyone,” said Violet, the 

list of players that Liam had given them. 

























BACK TO THE BE6°nnfn6 



“No, look, one is missing . . . Elliott!” 
Pamela noted, poitititifl at a name that 
was not yet crossed out. 

“Ele’s that PLRVER down there,” explained 
Paulina. “I remember because the coach is 
deciding between Elliott and Justin to be the 
new team captain.” 



















































BACK TO THE BE6TnnTn6 



“From what we’ve seen, he and Justin 
are ^OOd fricndS,” added Nicky, feeling 
a Sisarfe of hope. “Maybe he will know 
something useful!” 

The Thea Sisters waited for practice to finish 
and then climbed down from the stands and 
met Elliott at the exit to the rink. Ffe seemed 

























BAfiK TO THE BE6fnnrn6 



more than happy to help and remarkably 
remembered everything about the last time 
he had seen Justin. 

Once the mouseling walked away, Nicky 
turned to Paulina. “What’s wrong, Paulina? 
You have the strangest look on your face,” 
she squeaked. 

Paulina her brow. “Maybe 

I’m wrong, but don’t you think Elliott’s 

responses were a little TOO PERFECT? I 
mean, think about it, we spoke with TfitlS 
of players, and all of them had to think for a 
while before they answered our questions. 
And they even admitted that their memories 
might be a little fU22y. But not Elliott.” 

“Of course! Why didn’t we think of this 
before?!” exclaimed Violet suddenly. “Rob 
isn’t the only one who would have an 
advantage if Justin weren’t at the next game. 
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BACK TO TUE BE6Tnnrn6 



If Justin didn’t show up, Elliott would 
olU'GOIlflol'GiColllH become the captain of 
the team!” 









FRAmED A 
PMoToi 


Hoping they were finally on the right track, 
the Thea Sisters read over their clues. Elliott 
would have an enormouse if 

Justin missed the big game. Was it possible 
that Elliott had something to do with his 



“Elliott? Are you sure?” exclaimed Liam 
when his friends SNAPtO 

their suspicions 

with him. 

“We aren’t sure,” explained Pam. 

“But we are convinced that we need to 

further,” Colette declared. 
“The first thing we need to figure out is 
where Elliott was when Justin disappeared,” 
advised Nicky. 






FBAmED By A PHoToi 


“I’ve got it!” announced Liam, pulling out 
his laptop and logging on. It seemed that the 
Storms had created a special bloQ. On it, the 
players chatted about their days with their 
fans, posting BBBBaasa and funny 
sayings. 

“There’s a phOtO of you and Justin in 
Niagara Falls!” noted Paulina. 

Liam nodded, “Yes, we uploaded it to show 
our fans that we were there on Vacati©!!-’.” 

Finally, the Thea Sisters felt like they were 
making progress on the case. Now if they 
could just find some photos posted by pliott 
during the weekend Justin went.Mld'S,S,'tr\'Q! 

§®r@llin® through all the photos posted 
by the players, the friends soon came across 
a few uploaded by Elliott. In one of the 
postings, he showed a photo of his 
breakfast. “The right meal to eat before 
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FRArnED By A PHoToi 


HITTING the books!” Elliott had written. 

“Oh well,” sighed Nicky. “All this tells us is 
that our suspect was studying all weekend.” 

Paulina peered closely at the shot. Suddenly, 
she XnidCKGd her paw to her forehead. 
“Wait!” she squeaked excitedly, 
scrolling through her own photos from her 
smartphone. 

“I knew it!” she exclaimed finally, showing 
one of the photos to her friends. “QO yOV 

tiotice atiything stvange? 


The rodents looked at the two images. 
“Oh, my goodmouse!” cried Colette. “The 










FBAmED gy A PHoToi 


CGntGPPlGCG are just like the ones in 
Niagara Falls!” 

“Exactly,” confirmed Paulina. “I’ll bet you 
a ehtttitt donul that Elliott wasn t 
home like he wants us to 

believe. I’ll bet he was in Niagara Falls!” 

Tail fUifCKi^'g with anger, Liam punched 
in Elliott’s number on his smartphone. “I’m 
getting to the bottORl of this!” he insisted, 
turning on speakerphone so everyone could 
hear. But as soon as Liam mentioned Justin, 
Elliott said he had to go. 

“Justin texted you that he was 
so don’t worry,” he 
advised before hanging up. 

Discouraged, Liam /TOrPED 
his phone in his pocket, 
into his chair with his 
snout in his paws. Now what? It 




to * * 
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FBArnED By A PHoT 0 i 


seemed like every lead they had was ending 
up floivIlct'C. The rest of the group felt just 
as dejected. Everyone, except for Paulina. 

“Elliott is cl0'Fini‘t6|y involved,” she 
insisted, explaining her theory to her friends. 
He pretended not to be in Niagara Ealls. And 

Elliott had known about the text message, 

even though no one had mentioned a single 
word about it! 





A new CLUE 



the 1IC& 

So the group decided to try 

the house where he lived 

with his parents. Elliott’s 

mother answered the 




Elliott’s number into his cell 
phone, Liam wasn’t surprised when this time 
it went right to V0iC6 Ilia.il. It was clear 
the mouseling was avoiding them. 

“If he won’t sooeM to us on the 

phone, we’ll just have to squeak 
to him snout-to-snout!” 
suggested Pamela, pulling 
on her coat. 

But Elliott was not in 
the campus iibm^ or at 


is he? 







A new SLUE 



door. “Liam, how nice to see you!” she 
exclaimed, recognizing her son’s teammate. 

After introducing his friends, Liam 
explained that they were looking for Elliott. 

“I’m sorry, dears, hut he went out for a 
RUN a while ago . . . You know, he wants 



ewiott 
























































A new SLUE 


to be in j5xiJe\.PS for the big game,” 
Elliott’s mom responded with a smile. “But I 
will tell him you came by.” 

The group thanked 
Elliott’s mom and turned 
to leave right as Paulina 
noticed an interesting 
picture on the entryway 
table. It was a picture of 
the family in NJAC) ARA 
FALLS “We were just 

there a few days ago,” she 
commented, pointing to the photo. 

Turning to look at the family picture, 
Elliott’s mom beamed. “Oh, isn’t it a 

place? We go often, since we 
have a cahin there,” she explained. 

The Thea Sisters, Adele, and Liam 
exchanged a look. 
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A new SLUE 



Rc3.11y? Colette Hsked 8.s h shiver ran 
down her fur. “And where is your eahin 
exaetly?” 

Happy to talk about a place she loved as 
much as warm cheese Panish, Eiiiott’s 

mother gave the mouselings directions to the 
cabin. “Unfortunately, though, it’s probably 
unreachable right now with the recent 
SV)0W$t0rt7i,” she commented, shaking her 
head. “The location is a little iSOlatPd, and 
the road to get there is closed.” 

Tamping down their excitement, the friends 
thanked Elliott’s mom again, then 

,rcaiiipered quickly to the car. 

Without saying a word, everyone knew 

their next destination: Elliott’s family’s 

cabin! One way or another, they had to figure 
out a way to get there! 
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A new SLUE 
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THE MiDDEn fiAefn 


Once again, the friends found themselves in 
the car driving toward FALLS. 

While Liam drove CAunoosir on the snow- 
covered streets, Paulina used the satellite 

navigation on her U(D®[LCIIF to 
aread out directions. 

“In eight hundred feet, you 
need to turn figiit,’ 
she announced. 

“We haven’t seen 
houses in a while,” 

osse&veo vioiet 

from the back seat. 

It was true. Just as 
Elliott’s mom had 
described, the cabin 
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THE HfDDEn eAKTn 


really was in the middle of fioivllcl'c! 

“Elliott’s mom said they call the cahin 
TUrHHeL RetReat/’ observed Colette. 
“I wonder why.” 

“Maybe you have to go through a tmnnel 
to get there?” guessed Adele, pressing her 
nose against the Qli/IlSS and peering out. 

Right then, Liam stopped the car. A metal 
barricade was set up in the middle of the 
road. ROAD CIOSED read a sign on the gate. 
'Now what?” asked Colette, worried. 
'Well, the road is closed to car^, n^t 
to pedestrians,” noted Nicky, getting out 
of the SUV after Liam parked. 

“Good idea,” agreed Adele. “We have the 

we used when we went on that 
trip to the TOfOIltO ISldllCiS in the trunk, 
and my parents’ snowshoes are in there, too. 
Let’s snowshoe!” 


^ 4 ^ 


44 ^ 
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THE HtDDEn eAS'n 



Strapping on the snowshoes, the friends 
began carefully along a 

trail. For a while, all they could hear was 
their own br€(ittfl.i'ina and their soft 
pawsteps in the powdery snow. 

“Uh-oh, I have bad news,” Paulina 
announced as they rounded a corner. “I’m 
not getting any service in this area, so I can’t 
use the app-” 

f 
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THE HiDDEtl SABitl 


Determined to find Justin, the group 
continued on in silence. But as they trudged 

DEEPER into the snowy WILDERNESS, 

the friends began to lose hope. 

“Um, I hate to say it, but I feel like we’re 
searching for a shaving of rflrillCSStl in a 
giant bowl of 4>|XCUgk/CttA/,” Adele said, 
breaking the silence. 

“If only we could find that tunnel,” sighed 
Violet. 

All of a sudden, Nicky stopped in her 
i^*^**i^*. “Look!” she exclaimed. 
“The of those trees come 

together just like a ncituFal tunnel!” 

“Let’s go!” exclaimed Paulina, 
down the path. 
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TME FAKE 

EmER.6Eney 


As the friends rushed along, they could 
hardly contain their excitement. Were the 
trees really a B€ltur€ll tUBBel or were 
they nUXX^iiXl^ along to another dead end? 
It felt like forever, hut at last the group 
reached the end of the trail and spotted a 

small WOODEN cahin. 

“Justin!” Liam began to CALL. racing 
ahead. “Justin, are you here? It’s us!” 

Right then, the door to the eabin opened 
and Justin appeared. 

"I WKdf y<W wow fOlO MEf" 

he squeaked happily. 

The first to reach him was Adele. Relief at 
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THE FAKE EmER.6Eney 



finding her friend safe and sound WASHED 

away all feelings of shyness as she wrapped 

him in a WaurVfifi 

“Oh, Justin!” the mouseling exclaimed. “I 
was so worried about you!” 

“I’m okay, thanks,” he reassured her, 
returning the hug. “And now that you’re all 
here. I’m even better!” 

Hurriedly paeKing up his belongings, 
Justin closed the door to the cabin and 
followed his friends to their car. Driving 
back to Toronto, Justin filled the group in on 
his wild adventure. 

“I can’t believe Elliott set a for 

me!” he said, shaking his head in disgust. “I 
realized the whole thing too late.” 

Justin explained that on the night of the 
/irCWOrfes, Elliott found him at the falls. 
“He told me there was some kind of 
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frctievi at his family’s cabin. He asked me 
to lend him a W, so I got my things 
and went with him. I figured I’d give you all 
a call later to let you know what happened.” 

the mouselets asked. 

“Once we got to the cabin, I realized that 
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there was no lilMlillMilillVCY. But before I 
could get to the bottom of things, Elliott said 
he had to get something from his car. A few 
minutes later, I heard the car uiflVc off!” 

“Cell phones don’t work here ..observed 
Paulina. 

“Yeah! When I tried to call you, I realized 
that Elliott had sent you a t6Xt ITISSSSy^ 


from my phone. He must have done it when 
we S+®PP&D to get gas on the way to 
the cabin.” 

Liam shook his head in disbelief 

Justin went on to explain how he had tried 
to call the group the next day, but at that 
point, his phone was dead and 

he had no charger. And with the StOC’WSteTiTi 
fast approaching, Justin decided the best 
thing to do was stay put and wait for things 
to GHiB/IiB up. 
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“Plus, without the right equipment and 
directions, I knew it would be almost 
impossikle to find my way out of the woods,” 
Justin added. 

“You did the right thing,” Adele assured 
him as the rest of the group nodded in 
agreement. 

After such an 8fd88ll, the mouselings 
were sure Justin would want to relax at the 
dorm, but their friend had another idea. 

“I need to make one important stop,” he 
insisted. 
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Meanwhile, over at the fC© B'flifil!®, the 
Storms zipped back and forth, warming up 
under the watchful EXE of their coach, 
Mr. Gerry Goalfur. 

Coach Gerry was a HADHOOSe for the game 
of hockey. He loved everything about the 
sport, but most of all, he enjoyed watching 
his talented players grow together as a team. 
Running his eyes around the room, 
however, he realized that Justin, one of his 
most important players, was missing . . . 
again. 

“Justin hasn’t been to practice. And he 
hasn’t contacted anyone,” EJJiott pointed 
out when the coach asked. 
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Disappointed in Justin’s irrGXPOn<riEi6 
behavior, Coach Gerry called a meeting. 
“Gather around, mice,” he began. “I’ve made 
a decision about who will be our 
apim. I must admit that I thought Justin 
would be my first pick, but the way he has 
behaved lately has caused me to CH^WGE 
my mind. Therefore, our titW will 

be 
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“Wait!” shrieked Nicky, interrupting Coach 
Gerry as she into the ice rink 

followed by the other Thea Sisters, Adele, 
Liam, and Justin. “Please, wait! Justin can 
explain!” 

Shaking his head sadly. Coach Gerry 
walked slowly to the side of the rink. “So, 
Justin, you finally decided to join us. 
Unfortunately, I’m afraid it’s too late,” he 
announced. 

Luckily for Justin, the Thea Sisters were 
there to jump to his defense. Together, they 
explained to the coach and the team exactly 
what had happened to Justin over the past 
few days. 

“HE'S mat exclaimed Elliott when they 
were finished, turning bright red. “I didn’t 
mean to leave him at the cabin. I just forgot, 
I mean, I, um . . .” 
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“You FORGOT you left 
your teammate alone in the 
middle of the Wilderness?!” 
Coach Gerry said, staring 
hard at Elliott. 

Elliott tried to protest, but 
Nicky interrupted him. “If 1 
were you, I wouldn’t tell any 
more iiBr,” she remarked. 
“You haven’t told the truth in days, and we 

can PROVE ITr 

Quickly, the friends showed Coach Gerry 
the photos they had taken in NJ/HwA.I^A 
FALLS and the pictures Elliott had posted 
on the team luebsibe. 

“You published that photo on the team site 
to make everyone believe that you spent your 
weekend at home StljD^iTlGi,” remarked 
Colette. 



ISSi 
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Finally, Coach Gerry had heard enough. 
After thanking the Thea Sisters for their 

wonderful Detective skills, he ordered 

Elliott off the ice. “I am afraid you will be 
kicked off the team for unSpoPtSmouSSlil^S 



conduct,” he squeaked. 

Once Elliott had .fltlllK out of the arena, 
Coach Gerry declared Justin the new captain 
of the Storms! 


We’ll see yo^ 
tomori-on,. 
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Now that Justin was back, he was 
IDIFiFSISRSllIESIi! to catch up on all the 
practicing he had missed. The BIG GAME 
was only days away and he needed to get 

in shape. 

Luckily, it was a 
lot easier to take 
long runs and 
practice complicated 
plays with his 
friends 
him on. 

On the day of 
the big game, a 
crowd of fans 
gathered in the 
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stands while the players U7aL]f*IT16cl up. 
The Thea Sisters sat close to the l!*f Mite. 

“This hockey game is even more exciting 
than a trip to the Mill! joked Colette, a 
self-described shopaholic. 

Right then, down on the ice, the friends 
heard a familiar loud voice ring out. “Hey, 
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look who’s here! Are you ready to lOS©?!” 
the voice challenged. 

Job/ said Justin as the captain of the 


Thunder 


over to him. 


“Oh no. Here we go again. I thought after 
we talked in Montreal he learned his 
lesson about being a buLLy,” whispered 
Pamela. 

But to everyone’s surprise, at that moment, 
Rob into laughter. “Don’t get mad. 

I’m just jolmg,” he said with a wide grin. 
Sticking out his paw to shake Justin’s. “I 
just came over so I could congratulate you 
on becoming apim and wish your team 
good luck. Here’s to a PIIRTAJTIC game!” 

“Thanks!” Justin replied, matching Rob’s 
smile. 

“Come on. Storms!” squeaked Nicky when 
the official blew the to signal the 
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Start of the game. For the next hour, the 

ntieHse match had the friends with their 

on the edge of their seats. 

“I feel like I have whiplash!” joked Paulina, 
head §UJi\J0liri0 back and forth as the 
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players SDlPIPSIl) between the two goals on 
opposite sides of the ice. 

Finally, in a dpamalic finish, the 
Storms scored the winning goal with Justin 
leading the charge. Adele and the Thea 
Sisters jumped to their paws, clapping and 

like a pack of riled-up rodents at 
a W°LiD WH°5t<^R5 concert. 

“Justin was Adele 

squeaked, eyes shining. “Did you see that 
last goal?” 

The Thea Sisters grinned at one another. 
Even if Justin hadn’t scored in the game, they 
knew he had already scored as a 
^eifl-bJenOUie in Adele’s eyes. 
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The next morning, the Thea Sisters prepared 
to return to Mouse ford. Their Vacati©!^' 
in Canada had been so fun, they felt sad to 
say good-bye. Luckily, their flight was later 
in the day, so they 


had time for one 
more adventure 

in Toronto. 
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Before the friends could decide what to do, 
the doorbell It was Justin. 

“I know it’s your friends’ last day,” the 
mouseling said, addressing Adele with a 
ujoirin smile, “but I was wondering if you 
would like to take me on that bird- 
Wa'GchiriO tour of the city. It sounded 
really We could all go!” 



.^yd.vjatching? 
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Without realizing it, Adele let out an 
excited ^^weak. Instantly, her fur turned as 
ired! as a tomato. She had been trying for 
so 10 x 19 to ask Justin to go on the hird- 
watching tour and now he had heaten her to 
the punch! 

“Urn, w-w-w-ell, I — I — I —” she 
stammered, peeking shyly at the hockey 
player from beneath her lashes. 

“What a faoUHiOUSe idea! She would 
love to go!” interrupted Colette, rushing to 
her friend’s rescue. “And it’s the perfect way 
to end our trip to CSHflllfl!” 

So under a blue sky, the Thea Sisters and 
their new friends strolled along the ijuin®in0 
trails in the heart of the city of Toronto. 

“Hey, did you hear that?” whispered Nicky, 
stopping suddenly. 

The friends their ears, and soon 
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they heard a sound coming from a 

nearhy tree. 

“There he is! A woodpecker!” Pamela 
exclaimed under her breath, comparing the 
bird to a SCARl£T“H€MO€0 bird 
at a tree in the Green Mouse brochure. 

Everyone turned to look at the tree. 
Everyone that is . . . except for Colette. 

“Hey, Coco, look, you’re missing it. The 
WOOD^^ECKER is over there . . .” Violet 
called to her. 

“Mmmh,” nodded Colette with a 
smile on her face. 

Curious, the Thea Sisters followed their 
friend’s gaze and slowly realized why she was 
smiling. It was Adele and Justin! The two 
were and squeaking as they 

walked along paw in paw. 

The five Thea Sisters exchanged happy 
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looks. Who would have guessed their trip to 
Canada would he so eventful? Besides solving 


the GsaBDiiiia of the missing mouse, the 
bird-watching tour was a fabumouse success! 

“Now, those are my favorite kind of birds.” 
Colette chuckled softly, nodding at Justin 
and Adele. 
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Don't miss any of 
thoso OM0iing Ihoa 
Sisters adventures! 


Thea Stilton and the 
Dragon's Code 


Then Stilton and the 
Mountain of Fire 


Then Stilton and the 
Ghost of the Shipwreck 


Then Stilton and the 
Secret City 


Then Stilton and the 
Mystery in Paris 



Then Stilton and the 
Cherry Blossom Adventure 



Thea Stilton and the 
Star Castaways 



Thea Stilton: Big Trouble 
in the Big Apple 



FTkca Stitfcoi 


Then Stilton and the 
Ice Treasure 


Then Stilton and 
Secret of the Old Castle 



Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the Then Stilton and the Then Stilton and the Then Stilton and the 
Blue Scarab Hunt Prince's Emerald Mystery on the Orient Express Dancing Shadows Legend of the Fire Flowers 



Thea Stilton and the Then Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the Then Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the 
Spanish Dance Mission Journey to the lion's Den Great Tulip Heist Chocolate Sabotage Missing Myth 












































Lost Letters Tropkal Treasure Hollywood Hoax Madagascar Madness Frozen Fiasco 



Then Stilton and the Then Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the 
Venice Masquerade Niagara Splash Riddle of the Ruins 







And €he€k out my 
fabumouso spetial editions! 


Thea Stilton: 
The Journey 
TO Atlantis 


Thea Stilton: 
The Secret of 
the Snow 


Thea Stilton: 
The Cloud 
Castle 


Thea Stilton: 
The Treasure 
OF THE Sea 


Thea Stilton: Thea Stilton: 
T^e Land of The SECRET of THE 
" Flowers Crystal Fairies 


Thea Stilton: 
The Secret of 
the Fairies 

































Be 

read all my 
fabumouse 
adventures! 



#4 I'm Too Fond ol #5 Four Mke Deep in 
My Fur! the Jungle 



#1 Lost Treasure of 
the Emerald Eye 


#2 The Curse ol the 
Cheese Pyramid 


#3 Cot and Mouse in a 
Haunted House 



~ #6 Paws Off, 
Cheddarfare! 



#7 Red Pinas for a 
Blue Count 



#8 Atlatk of the 
Bandit Cats 




#9 A Fahumouse 
Vacation for Geronimo 


#19 MyKame Is Stilton, 
Geronimo Stilton 





#10 All Because of a 
Cup of Coffee 



#15 The Mona Mousa 
Code 




#16 A Cheese-Colored 
Camper 


#11 It's Halloween, 
You 'Fraidy Mouse! 


#12 Merry 
Geronimo! 


fGvtn^TvyStlHon 
^ 


#17 Wot ch Your 
Whiskers, Stilton! 


#18 Shipwreck on the 
Pirate Islands 



Geronimo! West of Cacklefur Castle 





























































^^ ^GarrwSrw Stfftoa j 

VAUNimi'S 
MY MiAsna 


nffiw £ti 


. HBO n V TO 
I NUOAKANUX 


#23 Valenime's Day 
Disaster 


#24 Field Trio to 
Niagara Falls 



#24 The Mummy 
with No Name 


#2S The Searth for 
Sunken Treasure 



#27 The Christmas 
Toy Factory 



#28 Wedding #29 Down and Out 

Crasher Down Under 





#30 The 


Marathon 



ffiip£tiN«n 


#31 The Mysterious 
Cheese Thief 


Christmas Catastrophe 



#32 Valley of the 
Giant Skeletons 



#37 The RdTe Across 
America 



#42 The Peculior 
Pumpkin Thief 



#33 Geronimo and the 
Gold Medal Mystery 



#38 A Fabumouse 
School Adventure 



#43 I'm Not a 


Supermouse! 





#34 Geronimo Stilton, 
Secret Agent 



#39 Singing Sensation 



#44 The Giant 
Diamond Robbery 




#35 A Very Merry 
/ Chrislnias 


#40 The Karate Mouse 


#41 Mighty Mount 
Kilimanjaro 


#36 Geronimo's 
Valentine 



#45 Save the While #46 The Haunted 
Whale! Castle 
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#47 Run for the Hills, 
Geronimo! 



#48 The Mystery in 
Venice 



#49 The V/ay of 
the Samurai 





#50 This Hotel Is 
Haunted! 




#52 Mouse in Space! 



#53 Rumble in 
the Jungle 


#54 Get into Gear,"^ 
Stilton! 





#55 The Golden #56 Flight of the 

Statue Plot Red Bandit 




#58 The Super 
Chef Contest 


#59 Welcome to 
Moldy Manor 


ilmogtffton 


1 ^ 5t(Kan 


iGarowlitia fitffCoii 


#63 The Cheese #64 Magical Mission 
Experiment 


#62 Mouse 
Overboard! 


ilSio iStlftoat 




#67 The Chocolote 
Chase 


#68 Cyber-Thief 
Showdown 


#69 Hug a Tree, 
Geronimo 



#65 Bollywood 
Burglary 


#66 Operation; 
Secret Recipe 
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The Thea Sisters are taking a trip to Canada! 
They have been invited to do some bird 
watching with a group of friends. The girls are 
enjoying learning more about Canada and the 
country's love for hockey. But during the trip, one of their 
group members mysteriously disappears. They set off to 
Niagara Falls to find him. Can they solve the mystery? 


/ 



is always in a good 
mood when she's outdoors 


is energetic and full 


of great ideas 


is a peacemaker n 
who can't stand arguments. Jj 


LHOlEEloves traveling and 
helping other rodents. 


yjjjar is detail-oriented and 
always open to new things. 


Pamela! 
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